KHYBER TO LUNDI KOTAL in
fetlocks, and a shaggy coat which hangs in great bunches from his neck. He will carry on his back, without any apparent effort, the contents of a fair-sized wagon and one or two passengers as well. He walks with a great stride, but sets his own pace, and will not be hustled. A caravan may be anything from fifty to a thousand camels, and with it will go ponies, donkeys, mules, and a crowd of walkers, some in charge of the beasts, but others merely on the tramp from Afghanistan into India, who join up for the sake of company and safety. Among them are a few women and a considerable number of children, who seem to enter into the spirit of the thing and take it as a gay adventure. Nearly all the men are armed, some with Lee-Metfords, the rest with old-pattern rifles slung over their shoulders. Going down, the beasts are laden with great bales, containing mostly carpets and rugs from Kabul, silks and velvets from Bokhara, and